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fine Muſick, and will be à little merrier into tbe 6 
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Hier the Traveſtie of Virgil, one wound || 
hardly think it neceſſary to make an Ex=- | 
cuſe for this inconfiderable* Affair to 

Night. I muſt own 1 attempt not to invade or 


abuſe any ones Diverſion, and cond wiſh that 
my Profeſſion, which happens to be Speaking; | 


wou'd afford that I ſhou'd like no ſpeaking better : | 
Tho I muſt confeſs, If I am run away with by. © 
an Air over Night, the Nervous Senſe and ad- 
mirable Reaſon it is fraught with, brings me 
back again in the Morning. T hope, Gul 4 


there's | have the ſame | 
no harm done, ſince you have the ſame | | 


Bargain. { 


Your: Servant, 
R. EsTcourr:. .;; 


1 


| 
', © 
4 
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HDramatis Per {ona 
nnn Dn tt | 
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4 bile. Young and handſome, ſomething given to Loy and 
or it turn d out of Doors. 80 5 6 1 


Ne x Lander Siſter, a Mad-cap. CHE. enen 
. A Journey-may, but Nephew to an Alderman, - = | 
£ 4 Mercer 8 young Man within a Month of being b 

: * X made free. 6 : 0 . N 4 1 AL 

8 E et ene * Wap. J 1 ; | 

| Dangles with Prunella every where.” M 
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SCENE, A flat Piece * Gm vu 
Hedge or Syle: The Proſpect of a Church in 
View, and Tom's Coffee-Houſe a i diſtance. 


Enter prunella and Fi ico; Prunella a little melancholly, | 
Fico pretty hearty. 


| Prunella. AIs well. known Place, | 


This ſpacious, ſpacious Square, 


Where Fruiterers do ſell their Wares 
1s where we Girls do uſe to meet, 
When our Houſe was in Ruſſel-flreet. 


Fico. Raſcino, your angry Father, now at reſt, 


ke Grocers 1 1s accounted beſt. - 


Iv. 


— 


B | The 


F 


The dear bs 7 hx Love is you, 
Ihe Joy you give him much too young to know. 
Frun. And my poor Mother, 

Flico. Fair as is the Morning peep, | 

x The Hour ſhe gave you to the World 

1 l allcep. 


1 


| Primella Air: T was ber in Linden Toon, 
Let miſt ſaunter up and ef : 
I was born of Grocers Race, 
Tet muſt wander in Diſgrace. 
All the Fruit that Chriſtmas yields, 
Raiſo, ons, 1 Dates and Figs. 


Prun. But to be turn'd out of Doors, | 
Like one that Charity implores, . 
by Ah, too unjuſt ! Ah, too uncivil! | 
Fico. Uncivil! Why, Madam, tis the Devil. 
Prun, Ah, gentle Fico © 
Fico. Poor Prunella. 
Ibo you're not Quality, or ſo, Sir; 
* Your Father was a wealthy Grocer : 
' Your Mother did adorn his Counter, | 
And had much Money to her Joynture. | 3; 
Prun. Nay, more than that, of Temper mill; ; 
She is my Mother, I her Child. 87 
4 Fico. But now it is a proper Seaſon, 
t Of all this Rout, to know the Reaſon i | 
br, Iran. Fico, tis R he 8 g 
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| Fico. 
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Fico. 'Ts Love the Canſe ? 
Sweet Meat muſt have ſour Sauce. 
But who's the Man wou'd make you Bride ? 
Perun. A Metcer's Prentice in Cheapfide. 
Fico. On, Child, go on, and tell me all; 
How came this laſt, this cruel Brawl? 
Prun. Coming one Fatal Night from Fox. hal! 
Fico. From whence ? © 32 | 
Prun. Fox- hall. | 
Fico. Madam, your Sorrows to beguile, 
Til fing a Sohg to make you ſmile : | 
It ſhall be as the Fruit Men cry, | | 
When any Cuſtomer comes nigh. | 


* 


Air. Buy à hundred of Cheſnuts ? » | 

ARSINOE 5 Lump, Lump, Lump L 
87 Ferry-Boat, | Come ery one ſome, 

RE And I ſhall go home the ſooner. 


Baily's Officer. Take him, take him. 
* _Prun. Hark, Fico, what's that Noile ? 
Bail. Officer. See, ſee, he's looſe again; 
The Prig, how ſwift he bounds, 
Fico. They are the Sheriffs Hounds. 
Bail. Officer. Twill be in vain if he's quite out of view, 
In Bow-ſtreet they Il make a Reſcue. | 
Fico. They're Bailiffs, that live near this place, 
And have ſome Debtor now in chace. 
Sͤatiniſco. Bail me, O Bail me! 
Prun. Fico, remember what I told ye: 
© 2 


wk. 52 * - 


* * 2 7 
„ 1 


4 PRUNELLA. 
| Fico. F. ear not, my Dear, I'll ne er unfold ye. 
Prun. That now Cecilia is my Name: 
Fico, I know it, tho' 'tis all a Sham. 
Prun. Remember, Fico, as my my Friend; 
Fico, I have it at my © ers end, 
And know what to reply, 
Lou are my Siſter, your Brother I. 


\ 

- Bk FA Air. See, Sir, I'm come to take Jon, 
And mu ft a Priſoner make jou; 
For ſuch fine Sparks as you . 
Muſt pay poor folks their Br. 
You much drink that French ic, 

- Be treating of your Wenches 

| » With Fellies and cool Tankards, 

* *. And ſuch like cofily Cheer. 

= 17 pk nimbly lay down Darby; 

2 Come, pray Sir, don't be tardy : 
bo For Marſhalſea' s the place, 
2 Where you ſhall end your Race. 


Satin co. Bail me, O Bail me! 
Fic. Tis what will happen daily, 
A Man is Reſted by a Baily. 
Prun. O, bring him here. 
Satiniſco. O dear, who takes my part? 
= Pro. My. Handkerchict, and my Heart. 


[The Bailiffe let fall their Swords, and run 
0 "a fearing at them. 


F; ico. 


* 


Fico. Your Beauty ſo the Rogues have charm'd, * | 
With Pointed Eyes they are diſarm d. 3 
Satiniſco Air. O Maid, that art ſo fine,, = 
N To thee I do incline; © 
A prettier Laſs was never ſeen, | 


*Twixt Dover and .the Rhine. | q 
1 
1 


* | 
| ens 
1 * / 

ods "Pai ' Gy 


Such Dazling fills my Sight, 

| Like Flambeaux in the Night, of 
That Bonfires on a Holy-day © _%, 
Niere never half fo briet.. - © 


Prun. Ah, Fico, by all above, _— 
This is the very Man I love. -Þ 
_ © Fico. Sir, you appear a Man of Fame, 4 

May I intreat to know your Name ? - 2 

Sat. Satiniſco. | | 

Prun. Ah, let me die; Ah, cruel Father. 5 
Flico. Die, ye fond Fool! be marry d rather; .*J 

He may be yours another Day, . "= 
Then hear at leaſt what He can fay. 


Satiniſco Air, Since you. from Fayle have ſ av'd me, 
I flay with you alone. — 9 
That Freedom you now gave me, | 


That Freedom's now your own; 
Tec, yes, that Freedom's now your own. 
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TFico Air. Sir bebold me here to Bail ye, 
_ Tho' 15 for a Thouſand Found, 
. | T will Bail ye: 
= CAMILLA; Tho tis for 4 Thouſand Pd 
FE ANTI venture If they wo'n't let me be bound, 
113 reſtore you. Then a better ſhall be found; 


—_ 


* Before you ſhall be overthrown, 
| We will pay tbe Money down. 


8 Look up, my Git, q nce Things are better, 
Our Porter, Jo, has brought a Letter: 
How 1s it, Jo? 
Porter. Thank ye, Fico; where is your Miſtreſs? 
1 Fico. Tace, I cant a Word afford, 
Hold your Tongue, Mum, Mum's the Word. 


[ A Letter directed to the Fair Ps] 


— 


Fun. Diredted to the poor Prunella ! 


M ADAM, : 
Fer a rodlions Abſence of 4 Night, 
Tour Father was appeas'd, 
| And ſo your Mother wow'd * * 
% \ To give you to your Wiſhes. 


Wally, your Friend. 


Prun. % x1 


* 


PR UNE LL A 
Prun. We ſhall a Conqueſt win; 
My Fears ebb out, and Joys flow in. 


* 


- 


Air. Father i refoly'd I ſhall marry, 
 CAMILLA. Mammy has made him weary, 


Fortune ever And chang d to a Smile his Frown : 


known to Vary. Joys of Marriage undividing, 
Till Death abiding, 
Honey- Moon mowes pleaſing on. 


— — —ẽ 


RgHREARASAI. ACT I. 


Enter Nancia, and other Children. 


WF 4 Te pretty Boys and Girls, 
cer the Haſte and come out to play 
— diſdain The Moons as bright as Day; 
yet Boys haſte, Girls haſte, 

Haſte, and come ont to play. 


Enter Boys and Girls, 


We come, we come ; 
We looſe our Supper to meet 
And join our Play-tellows in the Street, 


Nancia. 
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Nanda. "Mad now my . 
ASE Now forgive me, forgive me, 
And you Do. We can no longer ſtay within. 
ricby,. 5 W Ye muſt our Sports begin, 

_. We cannot ſtay within. 
Adien, Mamma. 

Me were lock d abowe, 

Which we did not hoe; 

Me were bck'd above, 

Which we did not live. 


So Manima, adien ; 
x Mamma, adien. 
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OR Note, That all the Airs that a are marked thus, 
| *(. © ) with double Comma's are not perform'd, to pre- 
|” went being tedious; and all that are not inſerted are - 


ACT Ill 


| '= atewel Boots, 

. Farewel Boots and Bt Pleaſure, 
I il ſtay with my Sweetheart; 
I will ſtay with my Sweet: heart. 

a q Farewel Boots and Warlike Pleaſure, 


Honour calls, but we won t part. 


7 


Now 


oO — * 

* 

* as :, * . * 8 * | - K n a 
41 * b © - » — 


— 


. 
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"1 7 RUE LILA 

Nou for War I've no leiſure, +» 

1 will plunge in Beauty's Treaſure : 
Love will mend her, 


TIl befriend her; 
She to Joys ſhall ſoon ſurrender, 


1 
| 
/ 
put no Boots on, ſoft Love do's whiſper, - 


* . Youth and Duty gain the Fair. 
Put on none, but Jy} in Town. 7 
* — — 
Enter Macia. | f 
N 8 arr. if 
FE 


Macia. Betty, Mary, white are ye all? 
Maid. Here, Madam; did you call? — 
Macia. Where are the Children? © — 
Where I ay? 
Maid. They are gone to Bed: 
Or elſe to play. N 


Macis Air. Girls, Girls, G irls, 


4 * 
11 Sbon d never go 
8 War Out of the Houſe at 47; 
mals Gifls,Girls, ſhou'd ſtay within, 
And never be a Romping, 
n Or a Gadding, 
. Nor ever be for Play, 


For Play, a Madding, 

But ſhou'd ſome Needlework begin; 
Nor Anſwer, No, No, No, 

Ihen they are bid to 1 at home. 1 


-. 


C 


rr - — 
* ** 


El 


Maid. Pray, be not ſo ſevere; ; 9 7 | 
YZ For, lee, the Children do appear. | 3 


/ i 0 
Air. | Come in a Doors, come in 4 Doors, 
Or elſe I'll pay your Backs with Blows; "i 7 
Tol run in the Street, | | 


And ſo make your ſelves _ +7 . 
"And ſpoil all» A N | | 
= Tho you man bad M arning, * Ws. 
=. - T.?our 3 ſcorning, | - % 
£ Ton re not performing, N 1 


if FT read in your Face. 


VNiancia. O, Madafh, 1 have a to moan, 
* little Dog is loſt, and ron. 


Air. My Fancy flil is croſs'd,, 
| Lam ae et afety find, | . 
My little Veay's loſt, | „ 
And ſtill runs in my Ma. . 


II ſearch thro al the N, ISs 
And, ſure, that 3 3 | 
To find: my Inclination, 5 
f "a Good ey wall renal 23 LES] 
„ Macia. You have done well, Mamma to fright, | 1 
{4 1 fear that L ſhall die Cer Night. . : 1 
1 Nuanoia. I beg you vou d your Fears give der, 1 
1 _ e never 1d this Trick before. 4 


— 


- — _—— . 


You muſt not think to ſcape a Scouring. 
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. 
Indeed we _ 
E No, mo, nor Jo 1, &c. 


Manet, Nancia. Enter Prunella. 
Nancis. Siſter, for all your Pouts and Louring, | 


Air. O brave! O brave! O brave! 
Ton have gain d a Whipping ſure; 
ARSIN. Ton muſt be Playing, 
8 3 e! Aud be Staying, 5 
ve! From Home Straying : 
My Mother hears you have been Abroad, 
For which , ſhe Vows ſhell uſe the Rod. 


= 
| 
, 
: 
' 


ay 


 Pronelle. Ah! it ib a heavy Load, 
To be forbid to go Abroad. 


Air. Ts wain 1 Abſence Ker 
8 2 * and tend me; 
In vain 1 For here my Siſter N 
fly, Ge. Has taken 4 3 29 
To wex me, and diſpleaſe ne, 84 
With Airs and Humonrs teaſe me 3 A 
- But I'll not t | 


| | 
But faith Tl mary. | 1 
Ca | 


£ Pri mee Prettyman' s Air to fall afleep with 


Among Wo- Conſtant Weeping, want of Sleeping, 
men, G. Makes me weary as a Dog; 
ö Sighing, Reaching, Gaping, Stretching, 
Throws me down like any Log. 
Ab, that any honeſt Fellow. 
pon d bring Tote a end ff oft Pillow, 
Then, * oh 4 Fair ts s "60 


Ton d quick) "A me fal 47 4 Goh, Gn: 
Gope, 


Macia Air, © This ſane Hei toity, 
= E Of Lowe does delight you, 
Something is And ſtill does excite. you, 
- in my Face. © To throw away. Time. 
Cl „ Piiaſire and Time, . 
We are Courting, 
« And Sporting, 
© Fooling, and Cooling, 
c Tou throw away Iime, 
« When Love, chop knows, 
* Shou'd be le proving + Time, 
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Enter Prunella and Nancia 7; 


Boa es 


Nancie. Iter,. vou muſt not go Abroad, 
Mamma will be angry if you ſhou d. 


Prunella. What's that, you? Pray, ſtay at Home, 
And guard the Parlor till L come; 
You think tis no matter, I ſuppoſe, 
Where an elder Siſter goes; 
But your Abſence I wo'n't ſmother, 
For, if you 80, Tm tell wy Mother. h 4 


Prunella Air. Go, go, you Tell-tale, f 
Go tell m Mother, do  _ 
Fly, fy, fly, an Go, go, you Tell- tale, 
Tell my Mother, do; 
Go, go, jon Tell. tale, 
Tell my Mother, do, &c. 
Who cares 4 fartbing, 
I can be even, 
About the Garden, 
Aud our Stephen ; : 
Sy tell my Mother 2 
Ar. ſoon as you Pale N N 
Go, , Kc. e | 


* * E , — 
ä 


— 


1 Air. *Larddla WAS HE 
= But ſhe ſwam to the Coaſt, 
x Like 4 Charming Toaſt, 
_ *Twas Love * the Work : 
Doung Maidens advance, 
And prepare for a Dance, 
Like the Faſbion of France ; 
Pray do it with a Ferk. 


rr s Air. * Bring me the Bottle; 
"I « Who dares oppoſe him? 
| eads to © The Spleen and Vapours 
Battel. cc Before him fly: 8285 
cc See hom my Colour 
c Mends all before ye, 
-& And for a Pale, 
e A Red does ſup h. 
« Bring, &c. 95 : 


To Beauty Bon midnight Debancher, 

devotes And Riding in Machen, 
AP eos. $ FELL 

I Faſtin, 

We . at the Dan. 


2 5 Ar at Knight Bridge 
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Racino and Macia in one 
at ber Feet, and Sattin ko upon Cuſbions.] = 
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c She can Cure as well as W Wound. 


KUE 
4. Kni gbr - bridge comented, 
No one there in pain is, ba, 
When ſeldom the Rain * 

We ſtay here with 
From midnight. 4 


great 6 Chair; Prunella © 


0 H 0 * VS 
f Prunella e 8 BY „„ 
No roaring ſpare | 756 on) 1 
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